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FOREWORD 


When  I  first  read  of  Dr.  Berry's  travels  in  the  missionary 
areas  as  published  in  the  Journal  and  Guide  of  Norfolk,  I  was 
in  South  Africa,  and  I  had  two  reactions:  First,  That  it  was 
a  very  appropriate  thing  for  the  xMissionary  Secretary  to  visit 
all  of  the  mission  fields  of  the  A.M.E.  Church  that  he  might 
be  personally  informed;  and  I  was  glad  to  sec  that  Dr.  Berry 
had  begun  to  make  these  visits.  And  the  second  reaction  was. 
that  I  was  glad  to  sec  that  he  was  publishing  the  accounts  of 
his  visits  not  only  in  Church  publications,  but  in  the  secular 
papers  as  well.  I  hoped  that  when  he  had  more  time  he  would 
publish  the  full  statement  in  pamphlet  or  book  form  so  that  it 
might  be  possessed  by  members  of  the  Church  in  all  parts  of  the 
world. 

When  I  reached  America  I  learned  that  Dr.  Berry’s  idea  is 
the  same  as  mine  regarding  the  publication  of  these  accounts, 
and  I  take  pleasure  in  commending  his  publication  and  trust 
that  this  will  be  the  first  of  many  such  descriptions  of  our 
mission  work. 


R.  R.  WRIGHT.  jR., 

Bishop  of  the  1  5th  Episcopal  District. 


Philadelphia,  Pa. 
February  16  th.  1  93  8. 
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INTRODUCTION 


I  have  very  great  pleasure  in  endorsing  this  pamphlet  of 
information  given  by  our  Secretary  of  Missions,  Dr.  L.  L. 
Berry.  It  is  a  source  of  inspiration  and  information.  It  is  the 
result  of  first-hand  information,  and  intimate  contact  with  the 
problems  of  the  Mission  Field. 

Dr.  Berry  has  shown  that  it  is  necessary  to  visit  the  Mis¬ 
sion  Fields.  No  better  investment  could  be  made  by  the 
Church  than  to  have  its  efficient  Secretary  of  Missions  visit 
the  Foreign  Fields.  I  commend  his  devotion,  courage  and 
vision.  I  trust  that  he  may  find  it  possible  to  continue  his 
visits  of  fact-finding  itineraries  in  order  that  the  Church  might 
be  given  a  more  graphic  picture  of  what  is  being  done,  and 
what  needs  to  be  done  to  bring  salvation  and  education  to  the 
peoples  of  our  missionary  areas. 


D.  H.  SIMS. 

Bishop  of  the  First  and  Ninth 
Episcopal  Districts. 


Philadelphia,  Pa. 
February  16th,  1938. 
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O  EALIZING  what  the  General  Church  expects  of  me  as  Secre¬ 
tary  of  Missions,  I  have  all  along  felt  it  absolutely  necessary 
to  have  first-hand  knowledge  of  the  mission  problems  with  which 
the  Church  is  confronted  in  its  efforts  to  effectively  prosecute 
its  mission  enterprise.  To  this  end  I  early  asked  for  and  secured 
the  consent  of  the  Board  of  Managers  of  the  Missionary  Depart¬ 
ment  to  make  itineraries  of  the  mission  fields  as  and  when  the 
funds  of  the  Department  would  so  permit. 

And  so  it  is  that  I  have  undertaken  to  explore,  as  far  as 
possible,  the  missionary  work  of  the  Church,  so  that  I  may  know 
the  countries,  the  people  and  the  prospects  for  future  penetration, 
and  to  make  such  recommendations  to  the  Board  of  Managers 
and  the  General  Church  looking  towards  greater  efficiency  and 
achievements  as  may  be  compatible  with  the  spirit  and  genius  of 
the  Fathers  and  the  commitment  of  the  African  Methodist  Epis¬ 
copal  Church  to  MISSIONS. 

The  following  pages  will  give  a  running  account  of  im¬ 
pressions  and  reflections  as  they  gripped  me  as  I  beheld,  for  the 
first  time,  the  A.M.E.  Church  in  action  overseas,  and  among 
people  who  look  to  this  Great  Church  of  Allen  for  enlightenment, 
guidance  and  inspiration. 

We  left  New  York  City,  pier  96  North  River,  56th  Street 
November  11th,  1  93  7.  We  were  one  day  behind  the  regular 
sailing  schedule  due  to  a  strike  on  the  part  of  the  crew  on 
the  S.  S.  “Nerissa”  which  step  they  say  was  necessary  to  take 
at  the  time  and  place  in  order  to  protect  their  interests,  and  to 
avert  a  scheme  which  was  fully  worked  out  to  throw  them 
out  of  work  at  the  end  of  that  trip.  Well,  they  won,  and 
now  have  an  assurance  of  their  jobs  with  increase  in  wages. 

After  one  day  out  of  New  York  City  we  ran  into  a  severe 
storm,  the  wind  reaching  a  velocity  of  60  miles  or  more  per 
hour,  and  churned  the  sea  into  such  madness  until  it  seemed 
impossible  that  wind  and  water  could  cut  such  capers.  By  the 
time  we  reached  Cape  Hatteras,  off  the  coast  of  North  Carolina, 
it  appeared  to  me  that  the  Atlantic  Ocean  and  the  sky  above 
had  had  a  falling  out  and  that  they  had  decided  to  fight  it  out 
on  these  high  seas  just  at  a  time  when  I  happened  to  be  aboard 
of  the  sea-worthy  S.  S.  “Nerissa”  of  the  Furness  Line  traveling 
the  Atlantic  Ocean  and  plying  the  waters  of  the  Caribbean  Sea. 
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At  times  it  looked  as  though  the  sky  and  sea  had  met.  and 
our  ship  just  climbed  those  mountainous  waves  like  a  man 
climbing  a  ladder,  and  would  crawl  down  on  the  other  side 
with  rudder  and  propeller  touching  nothing  but  thin  air  and 
merciless  winds  as  she  struck  down  in  the  deep  trough  formed 
by  the  rolling  waves,  then  the  undercurrent  would  catch  her 
and  rock  her  like  a  mad  boy  trying  to  rock  his  baby  sister  to 
sleep  when  he  wanted  to  go  out  to  play. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this  frightful  experience  our  ship 
picked  up  an  S.  O,  S.  wireless  giving  the  longitude  and  latitude 
in  which  a  Greek  freight  boat,  bound  for  Louisiana  laden  with 
steel,  was  foundering  in  the  midst  of  these  waves  off  the  coast 
of  Cape  Hatteras.  Other  ships  caught  the  same  signal  and 
those  nearest  the  distressed  vessel  flashed  the  information  that 
we  are  ‘'standing  by".  So  our  ship  kept  up  her  fight  to  go 
forward  at  the  rate  of  iy%  miles  per  hour.  Later  the  sad  news 
was  picked  up  by  our  ship  that  this  distressed  freight  vessel 
had  gone  down  after  a  hard  and  long  fight.  Five  were  drowned 
and  the  U.  S.  Coastguard  picked  up  the  remaining  1  1  of  her 
crew. 

Of  the  201  passengers  on  board  our  ship  at  this  time  only 
21  persons  were  able  to  leave  their  state  rooms.  This  storm 
kept  up  from  Thursday  night  until  Sunday  morning.  In  all 
of  this  we  knew  that  the  hand  of  Providence  was  with  us. 

On  Sunday  morning  the  Captain  sent  for  me  to  conduct 
the  1  1  o’clock  service  on  board  our  ship,  thinking  I  was  suf¬ 
ficiently  recovered  to  perform  that  ministerial  duty,  but  the 
cruise  director  found  me  in  bed  and  unable  to  get  up.  How¬ 
ever  during  the  afternoon  after  the  seas  had  calmed  and  the 
sun  seemed  to  have  said  the  battle  is  over,  I  arose  and  con¬ 
ducted  an  evening  service. 

Monday  brings  to  us  a  very  bright  day  and  everybody 
seemed  to  be  feeling  fine,  and  especially  when  it  was  announced 
on  the  daily  bulletin  board  that  we  would  reach  the  Island  of 
St.  Thomas  on  Tuesday.  December  16.  at  2  p.m. 


ST.  THOMAS.  VIRGIN  ISLANDS.  U.  S.  A. 


This  Island  was  our  first  stop  after  leaving  New  York.  As 
the  “Nerissa"  pushed  her  nose  into  the  narrow  channel  of  the 
Caribbean  Sea,  which  brought  us  into  full  view  of  this  beau¬ 
tiful  Island,  flanked  on  one  side  by  great  hills,  and  as  we 
neared  the  landing  these  hills  loomed  into  mountainous  propor¬ 
tions.  We  could  catch  the  odor  of  perfumes  and  the  delicate 
scent  of  bananas  and  other  tropical  fruits  which  arc  not  only 
indigenous  to  the  island  of  the  South  Seas  but  serve  as  a  com¬ 
mercial  security  for  these  “New  Americans.’’ 

It  may  be  remembered  that  this  Island  and  St.  Croix  were 
purchased  from  the  Danish  Government  during  the  administra¬ 
tion  of  the  late  Woodrow  Wilson,  President  of  the  U.  S.  of 
America.  After  much  diplomatic  and  international  dickering, 
these  islands  were  purchased  because  they  could  serve  as  a  most 
advantageous  entrance  to  the  Panama  Canal, 

St.  Thomas  is  the  introduction  to  these  beautifully  awe- 
striking  islands  of  the  West  Indies.  Whatever  one  may  think 
of  these  ancient  towns  with  many  quaint  buildings,  and  how¬ 
ever  primitive  the  modernist  may  paint  them  to  be.  there  is  one 
thing  certain,  they  express  the  opinion,  idea,  culture  and  refine¬ 
ment  to  which  the  world  of  our  day  and  generation  must  look 
up  with  respect  and  sincere  recognition.  These  islands  cost  the 
U.  S.  Government.  $25,000,000. 

ST.  CROIX 

This  is  the  other  American  island.  All  along  the  water¬ 
front  monuments  of  the  Danes  dot  the  sky-line  while  forts  and 
grim  millstones  stand  as  mute  evidence  of  the  activities  of  the 
Danes  many  years  ago. 

Our  ship  stopped  here  for  four  hours:  it  was  our  privi¬ 
lege  to  go  ashore  at  this  island.  Because  of  shallow  water,  the 
ship  anchors  one  mile  and  a  half  off  shore  where  row  boats 
take  the  passengers  to  the  city.  We  were  met  by  Revs.  E.  E. 
Johnson,  A.  C.  Bough,  and  A.  F.  Roberson,  all  pastors  of  the 
A.  M.  E.  Church,  and  whose  work  is  under  the  supervision 
of  our  missionary  set-up.  We  were  taken  to  the  office  of 
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Attorney  Leader  to  look  after  some  legal  matters  pertaining 
to  one  of  our  churches.  We  were  then  taken  to  Fredericksted. 

7  miles  out  into  the  country  at  Grove  Place.  Rev.  Roberson, 
pastor.  Here  we  met  a  splendid  group  of  men.  women  and 
children.  After  a  very  helpful  service  and  the  collection  of 
certain  data,  and  taking  record  of  all  our  work  there,  we  were 
driven  back  to  the  city  and  held  service  with  Rev.  A.  C. 
Bough  who  presented  us  with  a  very  interesting  group  of 
people. 

We  spoke  to  them  and  got  ail  necessary  information  from 
this  church.  We  distributed  Bibles.  A.  M.  E.  Hymnals,  and 
Disciplines,  also  other  Missionary  literature  to  all  three  of  these 
pastors  for  their  congregations. 

ST.  KITTS 

Here  is  a  very  beautiful  city.  In  practically  all  of  these 
islands  the  ships  have  to  land  from  one  to  two  miles  out  from 
the  shore,  and  small  row  boats,  and  some  gasoline  boats,  meet 
the  steamer  and  take  passengers  ashore  for  2  5c.  Many  of  the 
citizens  make  their  living  that  way.  Many  little  boats  meet 
these  ships,  and  bid  and  yell  for  passengers  to  take  their  boats. 
And  as  an  attraction  to  these  visitors,  many  of  those  boats 
have  quartettes,  musical  instruments,  many  quaint  songs  of  the 
islands  and  rattlers  made  of  small  gourds,  all  of  which  carry 
a  harmony  and  rhythm  that  is  charming  to  the  ear.  St!  Kitts 
is  the  oldest  British  Colony  in  the  West  Indies,  but  the  A.M.E. 
Church  has  no  work  in  this  island. 

BARBADOS 

We  arrived  at  this  Island  at  7  o'clock  on  Saturday  morn¬ 
ing.  November  20th.  Our  pastor.  Rev,  W.  A.  Beckles.  came 
out  to  the  boat  to  meet  us  and  took  us  ashore.  Rev.  Beckles 
is  quite  a  leader  in  this  island,  and  aside  from  pastoring  his 
Church  and  teaching  school,  he  is  also  quite  a  factor  in  civic 
affairs.  He  has  been  recently  appointed  a  Justice  of  the  Peace 
by  the  Governor.  We  met  many  of  his  people,  held  confer¬ 
ences  with  them,  visited  all  of  our  churches,  secured  the  his¬ 
tory  of  the  Church,  obtained  necessary  information  concerning 
the  property  and  the  general  activities  of  our  pastors  and  mem- 
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bcrs.  We  also  distributed  literature  for  these  Churches.  We 
were  taken  to  the  residence  of  Bishop  D.  W.  Bentley,  the  Bishop 
ot  the  Church  of  England.  He  was  most  cordial  and  gracious 
to  us  and  showed  us  many  courtesies.  This  Church  is  some¬ 
times  called  the  Anglican  Church,  which  is  the  Mother  church 
of  Episcopalians  in  America. 

Later  we  were  taken  to  the  Governor's  mansion.  We  were 
most  cordially  received  by  His  Excellency  Governor  G.  E.  D. 
Owens.  After  a  few  moments  of  very  pleasant  conversation  con¬ 
cerning  the  A.  M.  E.  Church  and  its  purposes  in  working 
among  our  people  in  these  islands,  and  also  assuring  him  that 
the  A.M.E.  Church  is  cooperating  with  the  Government  and 
officials  wherever  it  is  established,  he  promised  me  that  he  would 
be  willing  to  give  every  encouragement  and  support  to  our  pas¬ 
tors  and  our  work  that  came  under  his  gubernatorial  supervision. 
We  left  his  Island  feeling  quite  happy  over  the  privilege  of  bring¬ 
ing  our  church  into  closer  and  more  sympathetic  contact  with 
the  high  officials  of  the  Governments  in  whose  land  we  arc  trying 
to  carry  on  for  Christ  the  Church.  Leaving  here  in  the  late 
afternoon,  we  arrived  in  Port-of-Spain.  Trinidad,  early  Sunday 
morning,  November  21st.  where  we  will  spend  five  days  before 
sailing  on  the  S.  S.  “Van  Rcnsselear”  for  South  America,  and 
contacting  all  our  churches  in  that  section  around  the  Equator. 
One  can  hardly  realize  such  a  transition  from  leaving  New  York 
in  freezing  weather,  to  where  I  am  now  wearing  summer  clothes 
and  walking  under  an  umbrella  looking  for  a  cool  place. 

We  passed  mountains  on  either  side  of  this  narrow  water 
way  of  this  part  of  the  Caribbean  Sea.  which  stood  in  majestic 
beauty,  covered  by  the  early  morning's  sunbeams  which  lent  a 
halo  of  glory  that  seemed  heavenly.  These  high  mountains 
serve  as  watersheds  for  Trinidad  as  well  as  a  protection  against 
hurricanes  which  are  prevalent  in  these  parts. 

In  the  approach  to  this  city,  there  may  be  seen  small 
islands,  dotted  here  and  there  by  magnificent  buildings,  forming 
an  exclusive  residential  section  for  the  rich  people  of  America 
and  England,  as  well  as  from  other  parts  of  the  world. 

Our  Pastor,  Rev.  Dr.  W.  H.  Mayhew.  met  us  out  at  the 
ship  in  the  landing  waters,  because,  as  stated  before,  in  many 
places  the  ships  cannot  land  at  the  wharfs  because  of  shallow 
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Rouen  A.M.E.  Church, 
Bell  Cully,  Barbados. 


Rea.  W.  A.  Bcckles  and  Kindergarten 
School,  rear  of  Collymore  Rock  A.M.E. 
Church,  Barbados. 
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waters.  Wc  were  taken  ashore,  and  after  passing  the  customs 
officers,  were  taken  to  the  Manse,  or  Parsonage,  of  the  church. 

On  entering  this  home  of  the  minister,  we  were  directed 
to  march  down  an  aisle  formed  by  a  large  number  of  beautifully 
uniformed  girls  who  stood  in  military  poise,  with  a  large  ban¬ 
ner  with  letters  inscribed  saying  “Welcome.” 

We  spent  five  very  busy  days  here  visiting  the  many 
churches  and  pastors  in  the  surrounding  sections,  which  gave 
us  an  opportunity  to  see  all  of  our  ministers  and  all  of  the 
churches. 

Welcome  receptions  were  given  us  at  all  places.  These  were 
largely  expressed  in  words  and  beautiful  flowers.  In  Port-of- 
Spain  we  had  the  honor  of  the  presence  of  Bishop  C.  C. 
Alleyne  of  the  A.M.E.  Zion  Church  who  was  visiting  his 
churches  here  at  the  same  time.  He  was  accompanied  by  Mrs. 
Alleyene.  The  good  Bishop  preached  in  some  of  our  churches 
in  the  Islands,  and  did  much  to  help  make  life  very  pleasant. 

Dr.  Mayhew  is  very  popular  in  this  city  and  enjoys  the 
respect  and  confidence  of  the  people  of  Trinidad,  or  what  is 
called  by  many  of  the  islanders,  “Little  New  York.” 

The  Doctor  and  Mrs.  Mayhew  made  my  stay  quite  pleas¬ 
ant  in  Trinidad.  We  have  here  a  very  beautiful  church  with 
a  large  membership,  well  organized  and  with  all  of  the  airs 
and  actions  of  an  American  church  of  prominence.  Through 
the  splendid  leadership  of  the  pastor,  one  can  very  readily  see 
and  appreciate  the  meaning  and  interpretations  of  the  A.  M.  E. 
Church  as  coming  from  Negroes  to  Negroes. 

NICKERIE  -  SOUTH  AMERICA 

We  next  took  the  S.  S.  “Koningen  Emma"  from  Paramari¬ 
bo  to  Nickerie  also  in  Dutch  Guiana.  After  a  voyage  of  24  hours 
we  landed  to  visit  the  church  of  which  the  Rev.  G.  A.  Clarke 
is  pastor.  We  spent  a  day  and  night  here,  speaking  twice, 
baptising  some  persons,  administering  the  Lord’s  Supper  and 
taking  members  into  full  connection.  We  also  visited  the 
Governor’s  Gommissary,  or  representative.  He  then  visited  our 
church  services  and  expressed  goodwill  to  us  for  the  work  we 
are  doing. 
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Metropolitan  A.M.E.  Church,  Port  of  Spain,  Trinidad. 
Dr.  W.  H.  Mayhew,  Pastor,  at  Gate. 
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From  Nickerie  we  took  ship  for  Berbicc.  in  British  Guiana, 
and  from  there  overland  by  auto  for  New  Amsterdam,  thence 
to  Georgetown,  British  Guiana,  arriving  there  Saturday  nite, 
December  4th. 

It  was  rather  interesting  to  us.  and  especially  when  we 
made  comparisons  with  American  methods,  to  see  the  train  on 
which  we  rode  for  five  hours,  manned  by  an  entire  Negro  crew. 
It  was  an  express  train  of  eight  coaches  but  the  whole  line  was 
Negroid,  also  including  the  ticket  agents.  The  train  ran  rapidly 
bumped  and  jerked  just  like  our  American  trains.  There  was 
no  difference  with  the  exception  that  black  hands  had  hold  of 
the  throttle  and  the  device  that  controlled  the  air  brakes.  I 
enjoyed  it  all. 

GEORGETOWN,  BRITISH  GUIANA, 

SOUTH  AMERICA 

We  spent  four  days  here  in  Georgetown  with  Dr.  D.  P. 
Talbot,  Pastor  and  Presiding  Elder.  We  were  able  to  visit  all 
of  our  churches  in  and  around  this  city,  speaking  and  preaching 
to  the  people.  We  took  with  us  on  our  trip  from  New  York 
an  Electric  Stove  and  a  Frigidaire  for  equipment  of  the  Kin¬ 
dergarten  of  the  Fountain  High  School  here,  which  is  named 
for  Bishop  W.  A.  Fountain  of  Georgia.  These  articles  were 
donated  by  the  New  Jersey  Conference  Branch  Mite  Missionary 
Society  of  which  Mrs.  C.  S.  Thomas  is  President.  Mrs.  S.  H. 
Barker,  President  of  the  Local  Society  of  Trenton.  N.  J..  used 
her  credit  in  that  city,  and  supported  Mrs.  C.  S.  Thomas  in 
securing  these  goods. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Talbot  and  the  teachers  are  not  yet  through 
smiling  and  thanking  these  good  women  for  their  generous 
support  in  the  work  here.  Dr.  Talbot  is  the  leader  in  this 
section  of  the  country,  and  he  seems  to  have  the  last  word  in 
the  life  of  Georgetown  and  surrounding  country.  He  and  his 
good  people  made  life  very  pleasant  for  me  while  around  them. 

When  Dr.  Talbot  learned  of  my  coming  to  the  Islands 
and  other  sections  of  our  missionary  area,  he  got  in  touch  with 
the  people  all  around  and  asked  them  to  pray  for  me  while  on 
the  high  seas,  and  as  well  as  for  my  safe  return.  He  asked  them 
to  sing  this  song  in  their  church  services,  which  they  did: 
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Rev.  L.  L.  Berry,  Secretary  of  Missions, 
being  received  by  The  Girls  Reserves  at 
Port  of  Spain,  Trinidad. 
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FOR  THOSE  AT  SEA 


“Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save. 

Whose  arm  doth  bind  the  restless  wave. 

Who  bid'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep. 

Its  own  appointed  limits  keep: 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

“O  Trinity  of  love  and  power. 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger’s  hour. 

From  rocks  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 

Protect  them  whereso'er  they  go; 

And  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea." 

Their  prayers  availed  much  in  my  behalf  for  which  I 
am  deeply  grateful  to  them. 


RETURNING 

I  am  now  passing  through  Trinidad  enroute  to  the  Re¬ 
publics  of  Haiti.  Santo  Domingo,  and  Jamaica.  I  will  be  on 
this  ship  for  the  next  ten  days,  which  means  that  my  home 
will  be  a  floating  house  on  the  bosom  of  the  Caribbean  Sea 
and  the  Atlantic  Ocean.  Now  and  then  I  leave  off  my  task 
of  record-making  and  go  out  on  the  deck  of  my  ship  to  be 
braced  by  the  ozone  and  invigorating  breezes  of  the  sea  and  the 
ocean. 

My  trip,  up  to  this  writing,  has  been  a  highly  successful 
one,  as  well  as  epoch  making.  I  have  visited  up  to  this  time 
all  of  our  Churches  and  Schools  in  St.  Thomas,  Virgin  Islands, 
St.  Croix,  Barbados.  Port-of-Spain,  Trinidad,  Georgetown.  Bri¬ 
tish  Guiana,  South  America.  Surinam  or  Paramaribo,  Nickerie, 
Dutch  Guiana.  I  have  been  graciously  received  by  high  State 
Officials,  from  Governors  down.  I  have  been  able  to  make  new 
contacts,  and  get  new  pledges  and  assurances  for  fuller  and 
more  active  co-operation  with  the  A.M.E.  Church,  on  the  part 
of  the  Governments  and  School  Officials  in  whose  lands  we  are 
operating. 
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Dr.  D.  P.  Talbot  (at  left)  and  Dr.  L.  L.  Berry  (at  right)  with  group  of  School 
Children  of  the  Kindergarten  Department  of  Fountain  High  School.  Georgetown, 
British  Guiana,  which  welcomed  the  Secretary  of  Missions  with  a  Pageant.  The 
little  girl  with  Star  and  holding  Wand  is  Japanese. 


We  hav'c  made  and  held  conferences  with  the  Directors  of 
Education  in  the  several  Islands,  Colonics,  and  Provinces  where 
we  arc  operating  schools,  together  with  the  Head  Schoolmasters, 
or  what  we  call  in  America  Presidents  and  Principals,  and  also 
the  teaching  staffs  of  these  schools. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  the  personnel  of  the  student  bodies. 
Since  this  part  of  the  world  is  cosmopolitan  in  its  human  make¬ 
up,  you  may  look  for  many  races  and  many  tongues.  In  the 
A.M.E.  Schools  we  have  Negroes,  of  course,  then  we  have  the 
Chinese.  East  Indians,  Japanese.  European  or  white,  and  the 
Portuguese.  We  found  these  boys  and  girls  sitting  shoulder  to 
shoulder  everywhere  are  touched  especially  in  Dutch  Guiana, 
where  the  Dutch  language  is  the  official  language,  in  Parama¬ 
ribo,  where  we  have  the  schools  known  as  The  Gaines  School, 
named  for  the  late  Bishop  A.  L.  Gaines,  and  the  Rankin  School, 
named  for  the  late  Rev.  J.  W.  Rankin,  former  Secretary  of 
Missions  of  the  A.M.E.  Church.  This  was  true  also  in  The 
Fountain  High  School  in  Georgetown,  British  Guiana,  named 
for  Bishop  W.  A.  Fountain,  and  The  Gaines  Normal  School  of 
Port-of-Spain,  Trinidad. 

These  children  crowded  around  us  and  smiled  us  a  double- 
jointed  welcome.  They  seemed  not  to  be  suffering  from  that 
awful  disease.  "Colorphobia.”  thank  God.  but  if  they  happen 
to  get  a  full  dose  of  the  spirit  of  some  of  our  practices  and 
prejudices  of  the  Western  World,  it  will  be  "too  bad." 

I  am  of  the  opinion  that  if  the  Church  can  be  shown  the 
real  picture  of  the  needs  of  our  people  in  these  parts  of  the 
world,  as  well  as  the  great  opportunity  for  praise- worthy  ser¬ 
vice  for  God  and  humanity,  the  responses  will  be  very  much 
larger  to  our  calls  and  cries  for  missionary  activities. 

1  do  not  believe  that  the  economic  conditions  in  this  part 
of  the  world  arc  as  well  balanced  as  they  arc  in  America.  As  I 
see  it,  and  together  with  certain  information  received,  the  peo¬ 
ple  here  arc  cither  very  wealthy  or  very  poor.  I  am  now  on 
this  ship  with  a  gentleman  of  East  Indian  extraction,  who  calls 
himself  a  Negro.  He  has  been  well  educated,  and  owns  some  oil 
wells  and  a  chain  of  theatres  in  and  around  Trinidad.  He  is 
returning  from  a  vacation  at  Georgetown,  British  Guiana,  and 
while  there  he  purchased  a  theatre  at  the  cost  of  $30,000.  He 
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Rankin  School,  Paramaribo,  Dutch  Guiana. 


Themm  School.  Paramaribo.  Dutch  Guiana. 
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was  frank  enough  to  admit  that  the  wealth  of  this  section  is 
not  sufficiently  distributed  for  the  social  and  economic  happiness 
of  his  people  as  it  should  be. 

I  have  met  many  of  the  wealthy  and  socially  outstanding 
people  here,  and  have  been  shown  social  courtesies  in  their 
homes,  but  I  have  seen  more  of  the  poverty  and  suffering  than 
I  have  of  the  more  fortunate  ones.  We  have  been  trying  to 
get  those  who  are  in  a  position  to  be  more  liberal  with  the 
needy  of  their  sections,  to  join  other  forces  who  are  doing  mis¬ 
sionary  work  for  the  spreading  of  the  Gospel,  and  training  of 
their  boys  and  girls. 

Leaving  Barbados  Saturday  afternoon.  December  11th.  we 
arrived  in  Trinidad.  Sunday  morning.  December  12th.  For 
at  least  one  hour  and  a  half  before  we  anchored  for  disembark- 
ment  our  ship,  the  "Nerissa,"  began  to  wind  her  way  into  the 
beautiful  harbor  of  Port-of-Spain.  This  is  my  second  time  to 
touch  both  Barbados  and  Trinidad,  and  as  our  ship  followed 
the  winding  stream  to  the  anchorage,  the  majestic  mountains 
surrounding  Port-of-Spain,  and  the  beautiful  setting  of  the  city 
and  environs  impressed  me  as  gloriously  as  at  first  sight  of 
these. 


Our  next  place  of  contact  was  at  Paramaribo,  Dutch  Guiana 
in  South  America  where  we  arrived  on  the  S.  S.  “Van  Rensse- 
lear".  We  were  accompanied  by  the  Presiding  Elder,  Dr.  D. 
P.  Talbot.  We  spent  five  days  in  this  beautiful,  though  hot 
City. 

Everybody  here  speaks  Dutch:  in  fact  the  Dutch  lan¬ 
guage  is  the  official  language,  or  mother  tongue.  Many  can 
speak  English,  and  it  was  my  consolation  to  find  some  to 
whom  I  could  tell  how  hot  I  found  that  section,  and  who  at 
the  same  time  would  know  what  I  was  talking  about. 

We  visited  all  of  our  churches  and  pastors  in  this  section. 
All  of  the  churches  gave  me  a  warm  reception.  I  was  wel¬ 
comed  by  the  Dutch  and  English  speaking  members  of  our 
church.  The  songs  in  Dutch  had  to  be  sung  to  me  twice,  so 
I  could  get  the  English  meaning  of  what  they  were  saying. 

We  have  three  large  schools  here:  the  Gaines  School,  nam¬ 
ed  for  the  late  Bishop  Gaines,  and  the  Rankin,  named  for  the 
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Berry  with  Faculties  of  the  A.M.E.  Schools 
in  Paramaribo,  Dutch  Guiana. 


late  Rev.  J.  W.  Rankin,  former  Secretary  of  Missions  of  the 
A.M.E.  Church,  and  the  1  hemcn  High  School.  These  schools 
have  an  aggregate  enrollment  of  around  fourteen  hundred  scho¬ 
lars.  These  are  schools  of  the  A.M.E.  Church,  but  because  of 
their  efficiency  the  Government  now  pays  all  the  teachers.  The 
schools,  however,  are  governed  by  the  A.M.E.  church,  under  a 
special  Board,  and  the  Chairman  of  the  Board  is  the  pastor, 
whoever  he  is,  and  whether  he  has  even  seen  a  school  or  not. 
Of  course  this  peculiar  situation  will  bring  me  to  the  place  of 
making  certain  recommendations  to  the  Board  of  Missions  when 
the  time  comes.  Out  of  honor  to  us.  the  pupils  were  given 
a  half  holiday  after  my  inspection  of  the  schools  in  the  morning. 

Our  pastor  here  is  the  Rev.  J.  T.  E'ield.  He  is  experienced 
in  church  work,  and  the  members  think  well  of  him.  He  is 
not  a  Dutch  speaking  minister,  and  relies  on  the  knowledge  of 
his  English  speaking  members  who  also  speak  Dutch  to  put 
over  his  messages  to  those  members  who  speak  Dutch  only.  Of 
course,  since  Rev.  Field  does  not  know  Dutch,  his  members  can 
say  anything  they  wish  about  him  and  he  will  not  know  what 
it  all  means  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  lots  of  us  in  America 
would  not  Lave  such  headaches  if  our  members  would  use 
Dutch  v/hen  they  went  to  anathematize  us  as  pastors. 

We  met  the  Governor  of  Dutch  Guiana  and  many  other 
state  officials.  We  also  visited  a  Masonic  Lodge  while  on  this 
visit  here  in  Paramaribo,  and  had  a  chance  to  meet  some  of 
the  dignitaries  and  business  men  of  this  section.  As  we  were 
planning  for  this  missionary  tour  the  Most  Worshipful  Grand 
A.  F.  and  A.  M.  of  the  Jurisdiction  of  Virginia  gave  us  the 
following  credentials.  We  were  given  an  official  statement  to 
take  back  to  our  American  Lodges. 

MOST  WORSHIPFUL  GRAND  LODGE  OF  VIRGINIA 
Ancient  Free  and  accepted  masons 

To  all  whom  these  presents  may  come 

Greetings : 

The  Most  Worshipful  Grand  Lodge  of  Virginia,  Ancient 
f'rec  and  Accepted  Masons  is  happy  to  present  as  its  represen¬ 
tative  the  Honorable  and  Rev.  L.  L.  Berry,  who  by  his  untarn¬ 
ished.  zealous  and  sanguine  love  for  the  high  principles  of  our 
time  honored  institution,  has  attained  the  highest  honor  to  be 
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Government  Palace,  Port-au-Prince,  Haiti. 
All  administrative  activities  of  the  Haitian 
Government  are  housed  in  this  building. 


Dr.  L.  L.  Berry  conducting  Roadside  Service 
in  Mountains  in  Haiti  tor  semi-civilized 
group  through  an  interpreter. 
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accorded  by  our  Jurisdiction,  that  of  M.  \V.  Grand  Master, 
serving  in  this  capacity  from  1  932-  1  934. 

Virginia  Masonry  considers  itself  fortunate  to  have  as  its 
representative  this  our  illustrious  Brother.  Past  Grand  Master 
L.  L.  Berry  and  in  whatever  land  or  clime  he  may  travel  we 
pray  that  he  may  be  accorded  the  highest  Masonic  honors,  for 
which  he  is  well  deserved. 

Given  under  our  hand  and  seal  of  th.s  M.  W.  Grand  Lodge 
this  sixil)  day  of  November  1  937.  A.  L.  593  7. 

Fraternally  yours. 

M-’.W.'.  J.  E.  FULFORD.  Grand  Master. 

Attest:  R.’.W.'.  C.  V.  WILSON.  Grand  Secretary. 

The  above  credentials  were  presented  to  Concordia  Lodge 
in  Paramaribo,  and  the  following  notation  was  made  on  same: 

“Our  Lodge  had  the  pleasure  to  receive  Bro.  L.  L.  Berry 

in  a  meeting  on  November  30th,  1  937.” 

LODGE  Concordia.  E.  Paramaribo, 

(Signed)  J.  A.  JESSURUM,  W.  M. 

(Signed)  J.  DEMUS,  Sec  y. 

PORT-AU-PRINCE,  HAITI 

We  arrived  here  after  ten  days’  sail  on  the  Dutch  Steamer 
“Stuyvesant".  I  may  say  just  here,  that  after  spending  five 
days  in  Paramaribo  I  had  become  somewhat  accustomed  to  the 
accents  and  gutterals  of  the  Dutch  language  at  least,  and  was 
in  a  position  to  know  that  the  crew  talked  Dutch  to  me.  In 
fact  I  lived  in  a  Dutch  atmosphere  for  those  ten  days  on  ship. 
— the  bed  was  Dutch,  the  baths  were  Dutch,  the  food  was 
Dutch,  in  fact  I  dreamed  Dutch,  and  did  everything  but  talk 
Dutch. 

Dr.  Philip  Van  Putten.  the  very  popular  leader  of  our 
Church  in  Haiti  met  me  on  schedule  time.  I  found  that  to 
pass  the  customs  officers  here  was  just  a  little  more  strict  a 
formality  than  at  any  of  the  other  Ports.  It  was.  however, 
explained  to  me  that  because  of  the  trouble  in  the  whole  Island, 
everybody  was  searched  to  discover  if  they  had  any  firearms. 
They  did  not  only  go  through  the  things  in  your  bag.  but 
would  shake  out  the  garments  as  well. 
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Harvest  Tree  in  Haiti. 

Corn  is  hung  in  these  trees  to  dry  and  to 
keep  it  from  insects. 


Dr.  Berry  in  another  mountain  Roadside 
Service  for  semi-civilized  group  in  Haiti. 
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The  big  hearted  Dr.  Van  Puttcn  had  arranged  for  me  to 
stop  at  one  of  the  large  hotels  here  and  explained  that  he  did 
not  feel  in  a  position  to  take  care  of  me  as  he  would  like.  I 
told  him  that  I  would  refuse  to  go  to  anybody's  hotel,  that  I 
would  stay  in  his  home  and  that  if  he  and  his  family  slept  on 
the  floor.  I  would  sleep  there  also.  I  told  him  of  the  practice 
of  Bishop  J.  S.  Flipper,  the  Senior  Bishop  of  our  Church,  that 
wherever  he  goes,  he  plans  and  does  stop  with  the  minister, 
however  humble  the  home  is.  I  am  happy  to  say  that  this 
pastor  and  family  expressed  themselves  as  being  happy  because 
I  stopped  with  them.  And  may  1  say  just  here  that  they  made 
things  very  pleasant  for  me:  and  1  was  happy  to  be  with  them. 

The  first  night  of  my  arrival,  the  report  had  gone  around 
that  that  nite  the  City  was  programmed  to  be  burned  down. 
Everybody  was  excited,  soldiers  and  the  police  were  stationed 
at  nearly  every  corner.  Everybody  was  ordered  to  keep  off  the 
streets.  While  1  was  very  tired  that  nite.  I  decided  to  wait  and 
go  asleep  the  next  nite  if  spared. 

Well,  nothing  happened,  thank  the  Good  Lord,  and  with 
the  pastor  we  began  to  follow  the  schedule  as  arranged  by  him. 
We  visited  not  only  his  church  in  Port-au-Prince,  but  many 
churches  outside  of  the  City.  We  went  to  Port  Jack  many 
miles  up  in  the  mountains,  and  visited  the  Christine  S.  Smith 
A.M.E.  Church,  named  for  Mrs.  C.  S.  Smith,  the  President 
of  the  W.  P.  M.  M.  S.  of  the  A.M.E.  Church. 

In  this  section  there  are  many  semi-civilized  people,  many 
of  whom  belong  to  the  A.M.E.  Church  of  which  Dr.  Van 
Putten  is  Pastor.  They  assembled  on  the  side  of  the  mountain 
in  the  road  way.  I  preached  to  those  men.  women  and  children 
through  an  interpreter  who  spoke  to  them  in  the  Patois  language, 
which  is  a  combination  of  broken  Erench  and  Spanish.  It  was 
a  strange  sight  to  see  these  many  people,  who  had  recently  quit 
worshiping  idols,  with  band  covered  heads,  and  bare  feet,  lis¬ 
tening  to  hear  what  I  had  to  say  about  Jesus  and  His  love, 
the  cross  of  Calvary  and  the  Resurrection  of  the  Saints.  When 
these  people  decide  to  leave  their  pagan  practice,  and  are  con¬ 
vinced  that  God  is  the  Lather  of  us  all.  and  that  they  should 
worship  God.  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ  of  God.  they  then  come 
to  the  minister,  and  say  "I  have  the  Spirit  in  my  head.”  They 
then  join  the  church. 
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Dr.  L.  L.  Berry  and  Rev.  P.  Van  Putten, 
at  the  close  of  a  French  Service  at  St.  Paul 
A.M.E.  Church,  Port-au-Prince,  Haiti. 
Services  ivere  conducted  through  an 
interpreter. 


One  of  the  Market  Places  in 
Port-au-Prince.  Haiti. 
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Wc  visited  all  of  the  work  in  this  section  with  the  excep¬ 
tion  of  Santo  Domingo,  which  was  also  incorporated  in  our 
schedule.  We  went  to  the  American  Consul  and  asked  his  ad¬ 
vice  as  to  the  trip  to  the  Dominican  Republic.  He  very  prompt¬ 
ly  replied  that  I  should  not  think  of  going  there.  I  do  not 
think  it  is  prudent  for  me  to  attempt  to  discuss  the  conditions 
there.  As  1  learned  and  saw  evidences.  I  will  say  that  conditions 
were  such  as  to  cause  me  to  cancel  my  visit  to  the  Dominican 
Republic,  warned  as  I  had  been  by  the  American  Consul  at 
Port-au-Prince.  Haiti. 

Many  persons  had  learned  previously  from  the  “Voice  of 
Missions"  as  to  a  plan  we  had  to  assist  our  Pastor  here.  Dr. 
Van  Putten.  in  his  travels  in  these  mountains  of  Haiti.  We 
arranged  to  get  a  mule,  or  what  is  really  in  this  part  of  the 
world  a  donkey,  but  later  Dr.  Van  Putten  decided  to  buy  a 
pony.  The  Michigan  Conference  under  Bishop  J.  A.  Gregg, 
responded  to  a  call  1  made  and  that  Conference  contributed  the 
money  for  me  to  send  to  Pastor  Van  Putten  for  this  mare. 
She  is  named  “Miss  Michigan"  and  her  picture  is  herewith 
shown. 

Just  before  I  leave  this  wonderful  historical  spot  of  the 
world.  I  might  say,  in  passing,  that  my  daily  notes  in  my  diary 
say  the  following  as  to  Port-au-Prince: 

Many  or  most  of  the  ships  enter  this  port  in  the  early 
morning  while  passengers  are  still  asleep.  The  early  riser  and 
student  of  the  tropics,  as  I  happened  to  be.  will  observe  his  ship 
leaving  the  Caribbean  and  entering  a  sort  of  heart  shaped  stream 
which  is  called  the  Gulf  of  Gonave.  At  this  point  the  sun 
seems  to  come  up  all  of  a  sudden,  seemingly  to  give  a  visitor 
on  his  first  trip  the  idea  of  the  entrancing  splendor  of  a  tropical 
sunrise.  Primitive  little  red  buildings  and  thatch  constructed 
huts  seem  to  sprawl  out  along  the  sandy  beach  and  hide  them¬ 
selves  in  the  gorges  and  deep  valleys  of  the  black  hills  of  this 
romantic  picture  of  Haiti. 

I  shall  not  soon  forget  the  picture  of  my  people,  the 
natives  on  shore,  who  give  you  a  warm  welcome  by  their 
sunny  smile  and  hand  proffered  for  a  gift  or  dole  which  is  their 
daily  task — that  they  may  live  on  the  sweat  of  your  brow. 
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“Miss  Michigan.” 


This  Mare  was  donated  by  the  Michigan 
Conference  hence  the  name  “Miss  Michi¬ 
gan.”  Dr.  Berry  is  a  "passenger”  for  a 
trip  into  the  mountains  to  visit  Christine 
S.  Smith  Mission. 


Rev.  P.  Van  Fatten 

“alternates”  on  the  trip  into  the  mountains 
with  Dr.  Berry. 
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I  have  also  the  picture  of  the  monument  of  Dessalines,  the 
great  liberator  of  Haiti,  and  Toussaint  L’Ouverture.  the  Negro 
whose  life  is  so  interwoven  in  Haiti’s  history  that  it  wdll  be 
like  trying  to  unscramble  eggs  to  talk  about  this  republic  with¬ 
out  thinking  of  this  great  man. 

I  visited  the  markets  and  saw  my  people  in  the  market 
scpiare.  on  streets,  in  alleys,  on  donkeys'  backs,  and  in  every 
conceivable  place  and  position :  hundreds  buying,  selling,  bar¬ 
gaining.  laughing,  quarrelling,  in  dialects  all  their  own.  and 
which  no  one  could  understand  but  themselves. 

As  I  feel  now,  I  think  I  shall  never  forget  the  picture  of 
Haiti  and  my  people,  of  the  little  boys  from  about  three  to  seven 
years  old,  who  roam  the  streets  with  nothing  on  their  bodies, 
and  who  quaintly  suggest  to  you  the  old  familiar  song,  “Just 
As  I  Am  Without  One  Plea.” 

KINGSTON,  JAMAICA 

We  now  leave  Port-au-Prince  for  Kingston,  Jamaica,  on 
the  S.  S.  “Colombia”  on  the  last  leg  of  our  trip.  This  passage 
lasted  from  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  to  ten  o’clock  next 
morning. 

We  spent  seven  days  in  this  beautiful  city  Kingston.  On 
entering  the  harbor.  I  was  told  that  I  was  passing  the  site  that 
was  once  known  as  Port  Royal,  the  assembly  place  for  pirates 
in  the  17th  century.  It  was  a  very  wicked  City  at  that  time, 
and  it  was  destroyed  by  an  earthquake. 

As  you  enter  Kingston  you  are  greatly  impressed  not  only 
with  the  very  fine  people,  but  you  are  struck  by  the  profusion 
of  flowers,  humming  birds,  butterflies,  parrots  and  lightning 
bugs,  which  some  call  yellow  lanterns. 

We  were  met  at  the  steamer  by  several  of  our  Pastors, 
who  made  our  heart  warm  with  their  welcome.  We  were  the 
guest  of  Rev.  S.  H.  Williams,  our  pastor  at  Allen  Temple  in 
Kingston.  In  due  course  we  visited  all  of  our  stations  in  this 
section,  met  the  pastors  and  made  record  of  the  work. 

We  are  happy  to  report  that  we  have  a  v'ery  clear  and 
full  knowledge  of  the  work  we  have  visited,  and  can  speak  as 
one  having  authority  on  the  work. 
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Bethel  A.M.E.  Church. 
Santana,  Dominican  Republic. 


Reo.  S.  H.  Williams  and  Family 
Kingston,  Jamaica. 
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HOMEWARD  BOUND 


Wc  left  Kingston  for  New  York  on  the  S.  S.  “Tala- 
manca”  of  the  United  Fruit  Line  December  26th.  This  ship, 
one  of  the  fast  boats  of  the  White  Fleet,  landed  us  into  New 
York  on  schedule  time,  after  an  absence  of  around  seven  weeks. 
We  are  home  and  on  the  job  for  other  activities. 

I  am  fully  convinced  that  whatever  the  conditions  may  be 
in  America,  there  is  no  country  in  the  world  that  is  better  suited 
for  the  Negro,  and  that  after  all.  it  must  be  the  American  Negro 
who  must  be  the  key  to  open  doors  and  solve  the  problems  of 
other  Negroes,  in  whatever  clime  or  country  they  may  dwell : 
and  if  he  will  soon  learn  how  to  organize  and  stick  together, 
he  can  move  mountains,  and  if  not,  the  mountains  will  move 
him. 


This  thing  of  the  Negro  from  the  North.  South.  East  or 
West,  will  mean  nothing  in  church  or  state  unless  he  gets  to¬ 
gether,  and  quits  shamming  and  be  a  straight  shooter  on  the 
principles  of  race  solidarity. 

“In  Christ  there  is  no  East,  nor  West, 

In  Him  no  South  nor  North, 

But  one  great  fellowship  of  love 
Throughout  the  whole  round  earth. 

In  Him  shall  true  hearts  everywhere 
Their  true  communion  find. 

His  service  is  the  golden  cord 
Close-binding  all  mankind. 

Join  hands,  then,  brothers  of  the  faith. 

Whate’er  your  race  may  be. 

Who  serves  my  Father  as  a  son 
Is  surely  kin  to  me. 

In  Christ  now  meet  both  East  and  West. 

In  Him  meet  South  and  North, 

All  Christly  souls  are  one  in  Him 
Throughout  the  whole  wide  earth.” 
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At  Cavaliers  A.M.E.  Church,  Jamaica. 
Dr.  L.  L.  Berry,  Revs.  G.  Meade,  J.  G. 
Trouth,  Mrs.  Daley,  Rev.  F.  A.  Robinson. 


Calvary  A.M.E.  Church, 
Maggoty  P.  O.,  Jamaica. 
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ECHOES  FROM  THE  MISSIONARY  TOUR 
OF  THE  SECRETARY  OF  MISSIONS 


Wc  were  truly  honored  with  the  presence  of  Rev.  Dr.  L. 
L.  Berry,  Secretary  of  Missions,  on  Wednesday  night  24th. 
November,  1  93  7,  which  is  passed  into  history  of  the  Bethesda 
A.M.E.  Church. 

Dr.  Berry  was  accompanied  by  Rev.  and  Mrs.  W.  H. 
Mayhew.  A  visit  was  paid  to  the  Pastor's  home  where  a  short 
conference  was  held  in  connection  with  his  charge.  After  which 
the  party  proceeded  to  the  church  which  was  almost  taxed  to  its 
seating  capacity.  So  eager  were  the  people  to  catch  a  glimpse 
of  the  Secretary  of  Missions  that  every  available  space  in  the 
building  was  occupied,  and  quite  as  many  who  were  willing  to 
enter  the  building  had  to  stay  outside. 

The  meeting  opened  with  the  familiar  Missionary  hymn. 
“From  Greenland's  ley  Mountains."  Prayer  was  offered  by  the 
Pastor — Rev.  T.  J.  Flercules.  Mrs.  T.  J.  Hercules  read  a 
paper  of  welcome  containing  a  brief  history  of  the  work.  This 
done,  and  Dr.  Berry  was  introduced  to  the  audience  and  deli¬ 
vered  such  an  inspiring  message  that_  the  congregation  was  swept 
off  its  feet.  At  times  the  Dr.  would  rise  into  flights  of  oratory 
and  keep  his  audience  spell-bound,  then  in  turn  he  brings  them 
into  a  state  of  laughter.  It  was  a  treat  to  hear  the  Secretary 
of  Missions  putting  African  Methodism  so  forcefully  treating 
all  that  this  great  Church  stands  for — spiritually,  intellectually, 
socially  and  economically.  The  speaker  was  so  far  reaching  in 
his  thoughts  that  he  offered  his  sympathy  to  the  underpaid  la¬ 
borers  who  are  now  suffering  from  industrial  disorder  which  has 
left  its  aftermath  through  the  Colony. 

He  stressed  the  great  responsibility  to  which  the  Church 
has  committed  itself — The  planting  and  supporting  of  Missions 
in  Africa,  South  America,  Canada  and  the  Isles  of  the  Sea. 
When  he  was  through  a  bouquet  was  presented  to  him  by  Mrs. 
Lord,  a  member  of  the  Church,  to  which  he  suitably  replied 
One  of  the  platform  guests,  turning  to  Dr.  Berry,  said  “I  have 
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View  of  Public  Buildings  in  Georgetown .  British  Guiana. 


Rev.  J.  R.  S.  Jeffery,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  D.  P.  Talbot,  and  Dr.  L.  L.  Berry. 
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never  been  inspired  so  much  in  my  life.”  Dr.  Mayhew  also 
made  a  few  helpful  remarks,  after  which  the  meeting  was  brought 
to  a  close. 

Oh!  that  our  church  at  home  would  catch  the  vision  of  the 
real  needs  of  the  mission  field.  But  how  it  is  to  be  had  unless 
those  who  are  advocating  the  cause  of  missions  come  out  and 
see  for  themselves,  as  our  able  Secretary  of  Missions  has  done, 
and  we  know  that  Dr.  Berry  is  too  keen  an  observer  not  to 
see  the  difficulties  we  have  to  face  in  these  parts  in  order  to 
advance  African  Methodism,  which  arc  many  and  varied. 

Do  you  know  that  the  majority  of  Colored  folks  in  these 
parts  have  not  been  seriously  urged  upon  to  recognize  Colored 
Leadership  in  things  religious,  and  that  if  more  of  our  out¬ 
standing  Ministers  in  America  were  to  pay  periodical  visits  to 
the  mission  field,  they  would  get  a  ready  hearing  and  their  in¬ 
fluence  would  help  to  permanently  establish  colored  leadership 
since  Colored  West  Indians  fully  recognize  American  Negroes 
as  the  leading  Negroes  in  the  world? 

REV.  T.  J.  HERCULES. 


IN  SOUTH  AMERICA 

The  long  cherished  hope  of  the  visitation  of  a  Home  and 
Foreign  .Missionary  Secretary-Treasurer  of  the  A.M.E.  Church 
wa.s  realized  when  Dr.  L.  L.  Berry,  left  New  York  City  on 
November  10,  1937.  on  a  tour  of  inspection  to  the  West  In¬ 
dies  and  South  America.  His  visit  is  both  unique  and  historic: 
as  he  is  the  first  Secretary-Treasurer  of  Missions  to  visit  these 
parts. 

Arriving  in  Georgetown.  British  Guiana.  South  America, 
on  Sunday  morning.  November  28.  at  7  o’clock  by  the  S.  S. 
Van  Rensselaer  from  Trinidad,  he  was  met  on  the  pier  by  the 
officers  of  St.  Peter's  A.M.E.  Church,  viz.  Revs.  E.  Taylor.  D. 
C.  Wason.  J.  W.  Barker.  W.  Basch.  J.  Marshall,  and  Misses 
M.  B.  Talbot.  M.  Taylor,  I.  M.  Field.  Masters  O.  and  A.  Tal¬ 
bot.  Mr.  A.  Morris.  Pastor  of  Ehenezer  A.  M.  E.  Church. 
Georgetown,  and  your  humble  servant.  The  party  then  drove 
to  St.  Peter's  A.  M.  E.  Manse,  where  a  cordial  welcome  was 
extended  to  the  distinguished  visitor.  At  10  a.m.  on  the  same 
day,  Dr.  Berry  continued  his  journey  to  Paramaribo,  accom¬ 
panied  by  the  Presiding  Elder  of  the  District. 

We  arrived  there  on  Monday  morning  and  were  met  by  Rev. 
J.  T.  Field.  Pastor  of  our  Church  in  Paramaribo.  Messrs.  G. 
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H.  Clarke.  Pastor  of  Shiloh  A.  M.  E.  Church,  Nickcric,  H. 
Gunning,  L.  Hclstonc.  Principals  of  our  schools  and  Mr.  Y. 
Gravenberg.  who  extended  to  our  General  Officer  a  hearty  wel¬ 
come.  During  his  stay  there,  various  meetings  were  held  and 
visits  were  made  to  His  Excellency  the  Governor,  the  Attorney 
General,  and  the  Supervisor  of  Education,  in  the  interest  of  our 
work;  all  of  whom  received  him  most  cordially,  and  promised 
their  continued  support  for  the  furtherance  of  the  A.  M.  E. 
Ghurch  in  that  Colony.  He  also  visited  our  three  schools,  viz. 
Themen.  Rankin,  and  Gaines,  all  of  which  are  subsidized  by  the 
Dutch  Government.  In  honour  of  his  visit  a  holiday  was  given 
to  these  schools.  Photographs  of  the  Ministers,  the  teachers 
and  students  were  also  taken. 

We  left  Paramaribo  on  Thursday  evening,  December  2,  by 
the  S.  S.  "Koningen  Emma”,  for  Nickerie,  Dutch  Guiana,  where 
services  were  conducted,  an  infant  baptized,  and  the  Holy  Com¬ 
munion  administered.  Whilst  there  he  visited  the  Representative 
of  the  Governor,  who  gladly  welcomed  him  and  also  attended 
one  of  the  services. 

Our  journey  was  continued  on  Saturday  morning,  Decem¬ 
ber  4,  on  the  same  boat,  and  after  two  hours’  sailing,  arrived 
at  Springlands,  Corentyne,  Berbice,  British  Guiana.  We  then 
motored  to  New  Amsterdam,  the  capital  of  the  Ancient  Gounty, 
Berbice.  After  spending  a  few  hours  there,  we  crossed  the  Ber¬ 
bice  River  by  Ferry  Steamer  to  Rosignol,  West  Coast,  Berbice, 
and  embarked  on  the  train  to  Georgetown. 

At  9  a.m.  on  Sunday,  December  5,  we  left  for  Smith  A. 
M.  E.  Church,  Vergmovegen.  West  Coast.  Dcmerara.  British 
Guiana,  crossing  the  Ferry  to  Vreed-en-Hoop,  and  motoring  to 
the  aforenamed  place,  where  we  met  Rev.  G.  M.  Adams  the 
pastor,  who  warmly  welcomed  the  Secretary.  Divine  service 
was  held,  an  infant  baptized,  and  the  Holy  Communion  admin¬ 
istered.  A  forceful  sermon  was  preached  by  Dr.  Berry. 

We  returned  to  Georgetown  at  2:30  p.m.  and  at  5  p.m. 
a  similar  service  was  held  at  Ebenezer  A.  M.  E.  Ghurch  of  the 
City,  under  the  pastorate  of  Mr.  A.  Morris. 

At  7  p.m.  at  St.  Peter's  A.  M.  E.  Church  Dr.  Berry 
preached,  and  administered  the  Holy  Communion,  after  which 
addresses  of  welcome  from  the  Church,  and  the  Women's  Mite 
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of  the  said  Church,  and  Turner  Monumental  A.  M.  E.  Church 
Wakenaam  of  which  the  Rev.  J.  R.  S.  Jeffrey  is  pastor,  were 
read  and  presented.  These  services  were  largely  attended  and 
all  expressed  their  joy  of  meeting  and  listening  to  this  man 
of  God. 

On  Monday  morning,  December  6th,  the  Kindergarten, 
Preparatory  and  Upper  Division  of  Fountain  High  and  In¬ 
dustrial  Schools  met  and  entertained  the  Doctor.  After  their 
photographs  were  taken,  a  holiday  was  given  to  the  school  in 
his  honour. 

At  5  p.m.  a  public  welcome  meeting  was  held,  a  report 
of  which,  as  appeared  in  one  of  the  local  papers,  has  already  been 
sent  for  publication. 

On  Tuesday.  December  7th.  at  5  p.m.  the  S.  S.  Stuyvesant 
weighed  her  anchor,  cast  off  her  moorings,  and  steamed  off, 
while  we  waved  goodbye  to  this  worthy  son  of  African  Method¬ 
ism,  who  left  here  for  Port-au-Prince,  Haiti,  then  to  Santo 
Domingo,  and  on  to  Kingston,  Jamaica,  and  then  home  at  the 
Festive  Season  to  join  his  loved  ones  in  New  York. 

Dr.  Berry  brought  a  frigidairc,  and  an  electric  stove  don¬ 
ated  by  the  New  Jersey  Branch  of  the  Women's  Mite  Missionary 
Society  for  the  Home  Economics  Department  of  Fountain  High 
and  Industrial  School  here. 

Though  we  have  asked  him  to  convey  to  the  wide-awake 
President,  Mrs.  Carolyn  S.  Thomas,  and  the  energetic  head  of 
the  Young  People's  Department.  Mrs.  S.  H.  Barker,  and  the 
other  ladies  for  assisting  in  equipping  the  Department  in  ques¬ 
tion.  we  deem  it  our  bounden  duty  to  further  convey  to  them 
through  this  medium  our  high  appreciation  and  sincere  thanks, 
and  to  reassure  them  that  we  will  do  all  within  our  power  to 
prove  ourselves  worthy  of  their  gift. 

The  concensus  of  opinion  is  that  Dr.  Berry's  visit  has 
ushered  in  the  dawn  of  a  new  era  for  our  work  here.  His  ad¬ 
dresses  were  highly  appreciated  and  he  took  a  very  keen  interest 
in  investigating  the  work  in  all  phases. 

That  the  Spirit  of  Missions  enter  into  every  heart  at  the 
home  base,  and  the  Mission  fields  is  the  earnest  prayer  of 

D.  P.  Talbot,  Presiding  Elder. 

British  Guiana  U  Dutch  Guiana, 

South  America. 
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On  December  I  5th.  we  were  favored  with  a  visit  from  Dr. 
L.  L.  Berry.  Secretary-Treasurer  of  Missions  A.  M.  E.  Church. 
We  were  looking  forward  with  pleasure  to  this  visit  as  it  was 
published  in  the  Christian  Recorder,  the  Amsterdam  News  and 
other  Newspapers  before  his  coming. 

On  his  arrival  he  found  that  preparations  were  made  by  the 
P.  E.  Rev.  P.  Van  Putten  for  his  visit  to  Santo  Domingo,  but 
after  consulting  the  American  Consul  on  the  subject  it  was  con¬ 
sidered  prudent  not  to  travel  overland  as  annoyances  may  occur 
on  the  road,  so  the  trip  was  postponed  to  the  regret  of  all  con¬ 
cerned.  as  all  of  the  Ministers  at  Santo  Domingo  were  advised 
of  his  visit.  Thus  the  Church  at  Port-au-Prince  tried  to  ar¬ 
range  an  active  programme  to  make  up  for  the  postponed  trip  to 
Santo  Domingo.  So  on  Thursday  evening,  the  1  6th.  a  recep¬ 
tion  was  given  in  honor  of  Dr.  L.  L.  Berry  by  Mrs.  E.  Van 
Putten.  President  of  the  W.  M.  M.  S.  of  Port-au-Prince  at 
the  cozy  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Valme  to  which  was 
invited  the  American  Consul  at  Port-au-Prince,  the  Mayor  of 
this  city,  the  Minister  of  Justice  and  Religion,  several  Clergy¬ 
men,  the  National  Grand  Master  of  Free  Masons,  and  many 
representatives  of  local  Societies. 

Those  representatives  of  the  different  Departments  in  well 
chosen  words  gave  Dr.  L.  L.  Berry  a  hearty  welcome  to  Port- 
au-Prince:  Then  refreshments  were  served  accompanied  with 
musical  selections  by  the  Violinist  Mr.  Jules  Heraux  and  the 
pianist  Miss  lanthe  Van  Putten.  Before  the  close  of  the  re¬ 
ception.  Dr.  Berry  in  his  peculiar  style,  and  with  that  smooth 
flow  of  language,  a  la  Berry,  of  which  he  is  a  past  master, 
expressed  his  appreciation  of  the  respect  shown  to  him  and  told 
the  object  of  his  visit  to  Haiti  and  the  Islands. 

An  amusing  incident  occurred  on  the  way  home;  there 
were  some  armed  guards  stationed  near  the  prison,  who  were 
just  about  to  be  relieved  by  another  company  in  a  military  car. 
They  saluted  each  other  with  “Garde  a  vous”  which  Dr.  Berry 
said  he  thought  meant  “I  got  you!’’  and  at  that  moment  he 
wished  that  he  was  sitting  behind  his  desk  in  his  office  in  New 
York  City. 

On  Eriday  the  !7th  he  visited  Christine  S.  Smith  Mission 
up  on  the  Mountain  over  4000  feet  high  where  the  mule 
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“Michigan”  has  to  travel  in  missionary  service;  as  we  climbed 
that  Mountain  in  a  hired  car,  with  deep  precipices  on  both 
sides,  he  felt  glad  that  his  insurance  policies  were  paid  up  both 
on  earth  and  in  heaven,  and  as  we  arrived  at  the  top  of  the 
mountain  of  Kenscoff,  the  summer  resort  of  Port-au-Prince, 
about  3  0  miles  from  same,  he  was  greeted  by  a  large  crowd  of 
semi-civilized  folks  who  were  very  glad  to  see  the  “Gros  Chef 
de  la  Mission  de  la-bas."  and  “he  asked  if  they  still  eat  people." 
There,  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  we  held  a  service  in  the 
open  air  where  Dr.  Berry  spoke  to  them  through  an  interpreter 
and  in  simple  terms,  told  them  of  the  love  and  affection  of 
their  brothers  and  sisters  in  the  U.  S.  He  was  very  much 
impressed  with  what  he  saw.  a  spot  of  land  given  by  the  people, 
on  which  a  stone  Chapel  50  by  30.  is  being  built  by  the  P.  E. 
Rev.  P.  Van  Putten  alone,  working  six  days  per  month,  and 
there  he  saw  the  possibility  of  Haiti  in  the  West  Indies  becoming 
to  the  Connection  what  South  Africa  is  to  the  Connection  in 
Africa.  In  the  evening  he  preached  to  a  French  congregation 
with  Rev.  E.  Heraux  of  the  Baptist  Church  as  interpreter. 

On  Sunday  at  8:30  A.M.,  he  preached  to  a  French  Con¬ 
gregation  with  Rev.  P.  Van  Putten  as  interpreter.  His  text 
was  “And  Enoch  walked  with  God,”  at  the  close  of  this  ser¬ 
mon  a  Haitian  woman  and  her  two  children  from  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church  came  to  the  Altar  desiring  to  walk  with  God 
as  Enoch.  This  woman  said  that  five  years  ago  she  refused 
to  enter  a  Protestant  Church,  but  now  she  professes  saving  faith. 
At  1  1  A.M.  he  preached  to  an  English  Congregation  where  he 
did  not  need  any  interpreter:  at  this  time  he  gave  full  vent  to 
his  pent  up  thoughts,  as  he  kept  himself  in  check  while  speak¬ 
ing  before  the  French  Congregation  so  as  not  to  embarrass  his  in¬ 
terpreter.  At  6:30  P.M.  he  gave  us  a  Christmas  message  with 
Mr.  Fritz  Bayard.  Pastor  of  Christine  S.  Smith  Mission,  as  in¬ 
terpreter.  At  all  of  these  services  there  was  a  large  gathering 
despite  the  rumors  of  an  expected  attack  on  the  city  at  any 
moment. 

Dr.  Berry  refused  to  put  up  at  the  Hotel  Splendid,  the 
best  in  Port-au-Prince,  even  though  reservation  was  made  for 
him  in  advance  as  Rev.  P.  Van  Putten  felt  that  the  parsonage 
was  not  well  prepared  enough  to  receive  such  a  distinguished 
visitor,  but  Dr.  Berry  said.  “I  am  Secretary  of  Missions  of 
the  A  M.E.  Church,  and  I  want  to  live  on  the  property  of  the 
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A.M.E.  Church;  and.  wherever  any  of  our  missionaries  can  live 
I  as  Secretary  can  live  also." 

He  left  on  Monday  20th  for  Jamaica  leaving  us  all  feeling 
very  much  encouraged. 

Fritz  Bayard.  Reporter. 

Eglise  St.  Paul,  A.M.E. . 
Port-au-Prince,  Haiti. 


IN  JAMAICA 

On  Tuesday  morning,  December  21st,  1  937,  as  the  sun 
was  shining  in  all  its  brilliancy,  and  the  bustling  waves  seemed 
to  have  put  on  a  calmness,  a  mighty  ship — one  of  the  mis¬ 
tresses  of  the  sea.  steamed  up  the  harbour  of  Kingston — one 
of  the  sixth  largest  ports  of  the  world — with  her  full  cargo 
and  delightful  passengers  anxiously  awaiting  the  lowering  of  the 
gangplank  to  step  ashore.  Among  that  happy  group  was  Dr. 
L.  L.  Berry,  our  noble,  alert  and  farseeing  Missionary  Secretary. 
Soon  after  he  landed  and  was  greeted  by  a  large  delegation  of 
ministers  and  Missionary  women,  the  camera  began  to  click,  and 
off  went  the  reporter  of  the  Gleaner  Co.,  the  Island's  best  circular 
paper,  and  by  early  next  morning  the  whole  island  was  in¬ 
formed  of  the  arrival  of  the  Missionary  Secretary  of  the  A.M.E. 
Church  from  the  U.  S.  A. 

Dr.  Berry  is  a  true  Missionary  Secretary  to  the  core.  Im¬ 
mediately  upon  his  arrival,  without  any  rest,  he  started  out  on 
the  itinerary  of  a  well  mapped-out  program,  visiting  several 
of  the  churches  in  the  Corporate  Area  by  nightfall,  and  re¬ 
turned  to  Allen  Temple  for  a  Conference  with  the  ministers.  On 
Wednesday  morning,  with  a  large  delegation,  he  started  on  a 
longer  journey,  covering  more  than  two  hundred  miles,  visiting 
several  churches  in  the  Eastern  section  of  the  Island,  and  re¬ 
turned  for  a  conference  with  the  Missionary  women  at  night. 
Thursday  morning  bright  and  early  we  turned  to  the  Western 
section  making  a  journey  of  over  two  hundred  and  fifty  miles, 
stopping  at  various  churches,  and  addressed  the  people,  return¬ 
ing  at  night  for  a  fine  reception,  thereby,  meeting  some  of  the 
best  brains  of  the  Island — Doctors,  Teachers  and  so  forth,  who 
are  interested  in  the  progress  of  the  A.M.E.  Church  in  the  Is¬ 
land.  Happily  for  us,  and  unfortunate  for  Dr.  Berry,  be 
should  have  sailed  Friday,  December  24th,  but  the  boat  changed 
schedule  to  Sunday.  December  26th.  Thus,  Friday  we  went  out 
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on  another  extensive  tour  —  visiting  more  churches.  Sunday 
morning.  December  26th.  at  a  Union  service  at  Allen  Temple. 
Dr.  Berry,  a  master  of  the  pulpit,  the  Demosthenes  —  deliver¬ 
ed  one  of  the  most  eloquent  and  masterly  sermons  of  the  age 
to  a  large  and  appreciative  audience,  whose  hearts  were  glad¬ 
dened  and  spirit  inspired  with  new  zeal  and  zest  to  do  greater 
service  for  the  Master.  On  Sunday  afternoon  at  3  p.m.  as  the 
orchestra  of  the  boat  played  "Anchors  A  weigh,”  Dr.  Berry  bid 
us  adieu  with  the  hope  of  meeting  again. 

Dr.  Berry  has  covered  untrodden  grounds,  and  has.  like 
David  Livingstone,  the  pioneer  of  Africa,  blazed  the  trail  for 
Missionary  endeavors  and  advancement  of  the  A.M.E.  Church 
in  this  Island.  His  coming  here,  has  been  of  intrinsic  value  to 
the  work.  Through  his  eloquent  adddresses  and  democratic 
and  friendly  approach  to  both  ministers  and  laymen,  doubts 
and  fears  have  been  removed  and  like  Moses  to  the  Children  of 

Israel  -  the  people  have  heard  his  pleasing  voice  saying  to 

them.  "Go  forward”  and  they  have  been  touched  with  an  in¬ 
spired  feeling  to  launch  out  into  the  deep  and  do  greater  work 
for  God  and  the  Church. 

Dr.  Berry  is  the  man  of  the  hour.  The  man  in  the  right 
place  for  the  Missionary  field  in  the  West  Indies,  and  we  pray 
God  that  the  Missionary  Department  will  make  it  possible  for 
him  to  visit  us  very  soon  again. 

As  we  enter  on  the  voyage  of  another  New  Year  —  19  38 
—  may  God's  richest  blessings  attend  our  Missionary  Depart¬ 
ment  and  the  co-workers  in  the  rank  and  file  of  our  great 
Church,  and  may  we  meditate  on  the  words  of  the  poet: 

■'We  launch  today  on  the  voyage  of  life; 

The  morning  winds  are  free: 

Our  anchors  are  weighed,  and  our  sails  arc  set: 

I'or  our  haven  beyond  the  sea. 

We  dread  not  the  dark  and  impetuous  tides, 

Tho'  their  dangers  we  cannot  foretell; 

With  God  as  our  Captain.  His  truth  as  our  chart. 

W^c  signal  a  Hail  and  farewell.  ’ 

By  Rev.  S.  H.  Williams.  B.D. 
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CAVALIERS  P.  O.,  JAMAICA 


The  visit  of  Dr.  L.  L.  Berry,  Secretary  of  Missions,  to 
Jamaica  and  Cavaliers  in  particular,  has  been  a  great  help  and 
inspiration  to  us.  We  were  charmed  with  his  genial  personality, 
and  his  words  of  advice  and  encouragement  have  left  an  in¬ 
delible  impressions  on  the  minds  of  all.  and  will  long  be  re¬ 
membered. 

We  love  Dr.  Berry  and  would  be  glad  to  have  him  back 
again.  We  cannot  forget  his  great  oration  at  Allen  Temple  on 
the  work  of  African  Methodism.  Some  more  of  this  kind  of 
lecture  as  Dr.  Berry  gave  us  would  help  to  pull  the  A.M.E. 
Church  up  and  put  her  on  par  with  the  other  denominations 
in  this  Island. 

Unfortunately  the  visit  of  Dr,  Berry  to  Cavaliers  Church 
was  unexpected  as  the  plans  were  changed,  and  so  the  pastor 
was  not  at  home  when  he  came,  but  the  wife  of  the  pastor 
and  his  children  (the  latter  of  whom  were  born  on  the  mission 
fields  of  West  Africa)  gave  him  a  warm  welcome  and  made 
him  feel  at  home.  Dr.  Berry  was  much  impressed  with  the 
beauty  spot  of  the  church.  After  inspection  of  the  buildings 
and  the  taking  of  photographs,  the  party  left  for  Kingston  where 
a  warm  welcome  was  given  him  by  the  ministers  and  citizens. 
Several  addresses  were  given,  and  Rev.  Daley,  pastor  of  the 
Cavaliers  Church,  gave  the  following  poem: 

Welcome,  thrice  welcome.  Dr.  Berry,  my  friend 
To  this  Island  of  sunshine  and  rain; 

May  your  presence  be  felt,  and  your  way  be  blest. 

As  you  tarry  with  us  here. 

We  love  you  and  adore  you  and  honor  your  name. 

Eor  ought  we  know  not.  but  one  thing  we  are  sure  of. 

You  are  a  hero,  the  Son  of  a  Man,  filled 

With  a  passion  for  God,  and  that’s  what  we  all  know. 

You  came  from  afar,  with  your  heart  ajar 
To  receive  us  all,  and  though  barred  by  the  stars. 

Yet,  unmarred  by  the  fall,  you  are  sure  of  us  all. 

And  that’s  what  we  all  know. 

Dr.  Berry,  my  friend,  this  one  thing  I  said. 

Remember  us  all,  when  you  are  far,  and  we’ll  not  forget 
To  send  you  our  love,  on  wings  of  thought. 

To  you  and  yours,  and  that’s  what  we  all  say. 

REV.  J.  H.  DALEY. 
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